
GOOGLY EYES
(Words by Eric Herman Endres and David Pettey, Music by Eric Herman Endres © 2019)

Everything's better with googly eyes (x3)

E                                         B                        A                             B
Everything's better with googly eyes, the perfect prize for a kid my size;
    A                        B                    E       B
a great big box of giant googly eyes

              E                    E/D#                     E/C#                                      B
On our family trip to New York City I learned that the word “liberty”
              A                                B                          A                             B 
means “being free,” but not free to put giant googly eyes on the Statue of Liberty

People got really mad at me, the same thing happened in D.C.
Where they said, “Hey kid, what were you thinkin'?”
when I put googly eyes on Lincoln

I was thinkin'...
Everything's better with googly eyes
It's no surprise for a kid my size
that everything's better with googly eyes

When we took a European vacation I caused a lot of aggravation
I put googly eyes on the leaning tower of Pisa, and also on the... Mona Lisa 
They frown on that kind of thing over there,
and they frowned a lot in that London square
That guard standing still with the big funny hat, I thought
I know what would go great with that! 

(What?) Ya know...
Everything's better with googly eyes
It's no surprise when you realize,
everything's better with googly eyes 

              F#          A                           G#7                        C#m     F# 
Oh, my dad got mad when I stuck googly eyes on his laptop screen
A                       B                   E    Esus2+4  etc.
    But I mean, hey, it said, “Google.” 

                     G6                                  A6              G6                           A6 - - -
I wanna see googly eyes on Mount Rushmore, googly eyes on the Sphinx,
G6                               A6                  B7sus4  B7 - - -
googly eyes on those Easter Island heads 

I'm gonna be at the top of my class, a guarantee that I can work at NASA,
so I can put super giant googly eyes on the moon some day 
And every night when you see it shine, you'll know those googly eyes were mine
The world will finally thank me for them, and everyone will say-

Everything's better with googly eyes etc.(modulate up full step for outro repeats)



MERRY-GO-ROUND
(Words and Music by Eric Herman Endres © 2019)

D
Every day, every night
Spinning through dark and light
Find your place, hold on tight
Smile and wave

                   Gmaj7                      D
Merry-Go-Round - Merry-Go-Round

Every life, big and small
Here on this turning ball
We are part of it all
Smile and wave

Merry-Go-Round

D                Dmaj7
Every day, you and me
Bm7                     A4
Whirling 'round endlessly;
        G                F#m6
The Milky Way Galaxy
Em7              Asus/A7
Smile and wave
              
Merry-Go-Round



STINKER
(Words by Eric Herman Endres and Benjamin Macy, Music by Eric Herman Endres © 2017)

F         F/E           Dm2                                                 Bbsus4                  C
I will never be afraid of the dark as long as you keep on the light
And I will never be someone who complains as long as everything's just right

           Gm      C                                                 F            F/E    Dm7
I will be so patient as long as I don't have to wait
                                   Gm                                      C7                                         F
And I am always humble, I think that's what really makes me great

I'll always clean my room when you want as long as you forget to tell me
And yes, I took a bath like you asked me to, but I'd advise you not to smell me
I will be so decisive, or maybe not, well, who really knows
I'll accomplish so much right after I watch some TV shows

F              F/E                        F         F/E                     F
   Some people say that I'm a total know-it-all
        F/E                      Dm                                   A
but really, I could never have all of the yottabytes
                                     Bb                                       C
of knowledge and information now contained in the universe
C               Dm                   Gm                                      C
Did you know that a “yottabyte” is a unit of data storage
                  Am           Bb                    C
equal to one septillion bytes?

F            C                               Gm                         C
I'm so calm and peaceful, when I'm asleep
F                        C                         Bb                      C
And you can trust me, any secret, I will keep
                              Gm                                               C etc.
Like when my good friend, Brody Evans, told me (Brody Evans)
That he still sleeps in his dinosaur jammies (dino jammies)
And that he cries every Toy Story movie (aww, Brody)
And wants to marry our teacher, Mrs. Ramsey (oooh)
                       Bb               Bbm                          F
I said, it's okay, bro... no one will ever know

When I'm playing sports and I drop the ball, it's 'cause I don't wanna be a show-off
But once, I won the game with my awesome shot just as the buzzer was about to go off

ERIC: Did I ever tell you guys about that?
DAVE: Ohhhh yes.
BEN: Like septillion times.
ERIC: Well, it was really really great.
DAVE: You know, we met someone the other day who said they were in that game
with you.
ERIC: Oh, really?
BEN: Yeah, and they said you got spun around on the play, and went the wrong
direction, and scored in your own net.
ERIC: But it was still an amazing shot. And I did win the game.
DAVE: For the other team.
ERIC: Well, yeah. It's like they say, “winners win.”



REALLY ASLEEP
(Words by Eric Herman Endres, David Pettey, and Ben Macy, Music by Eric Herman Endres © 2018)

(intro) G7  G7  G7  A7
G7                C7                       G7                         C7                        C9  D9               D#7b5
  Pay no attention to the sound in the direction of my bedroom; I'm really asleep
You should have no fear, 'cause I am sure you didn't hear a really loud boom; I'm really asleep

         Em              G                            A7sus4      B7
And if you see smoke coming down the stairs
     Em                      G              A7sus4    B7          Cmaj7
Along with the aroma of burning hairs, don't come and see
        C7                       D                                                  G7 C7 etc.
I'm really asleep,     no need to worry 'bout me

If you hear something like the sound of plungers pumping, it's all under control
I mean, I'm really asleep
No, I didn't stick a perfect, jagged piece of brick inside the toilet bowl, I'm really asleep
And if you see water running down the hall
And a wet stain growing larger on the wall, don't come and see
I'm really asleep, no need to worry 'bout me

(under spoken lines) G7  G7  G7  A7  A7  A7  Bb7  Bb7  B7  B7
I'm fine. Those tanks pulling up on our lawn could be there for any reason.
And I'm sure that civil defense siren is just a test.
You know, to make sure it still works.

Em7                                                  A                                                                   Em7                           A
Don't be alarmed, 'cause I'm sure you won't be harmed by that thing in our pool - It's our new pet!
I'm sure you'll see, it's not a monstrosity, but something really cool that science hasn't discovered yet

Uh uh oh, where did he go go go?
Uh uh oh, where did he go go go?
Whoa whoa whoa, I mean, what do I know
'cause I'm asleep, so nevermind.

If you see a fleet of helicopters flying through
And men in black suits want to speak with you
Whatever might have happened, I am not to blame
It must have been another kid with my name who you should see
I'm really asleep, no need to worry 'bout me

(gavel strikes)
JUDGE: In the case of the county, state, country, world, and local sector of the galaxy versus this kid... how do you 
plead?
LAWYER: Your honor, my client insists that he was asleep at the time, and should not be held responsible for the 
horrific events of that night. You've heard of sleep-walking, right?
JUDGE: Erm.
(gavel strike)
LAWYER: Well, my client was sleep-concocting, sleep-plotting, sleep-conjuring, and sleep-conniving.
JUDGE: Case dismissed.
(creature roars)
ERIC: Who's a good boi?



MUSHROOM PIZZA
(Words by Eric Herman Endres and Rebecca Endres, Music by Eric Herman Endres © 2019)

ERIC: I like pizza. No, I love pizza. In fact, pizza may be the greatest achievement the world has ever made. I love it even more than 
my Mom. Uh, I mean, my mom doesn’t like pizza quite as much as I do. Anyway, just the other day, I went to get pizza at my favorite 
pizza place, Leaning Tower of Pizza. And I was thrilled when I saw a big sign in the window that said, “BRAND NEW PIZZA!” But 
when I saw the picture on the sign, it was the most disgusting thing I had ever seen! I could barely even look at it. It was a pizza 
covered with a mountain of mushrooms.

     Cm7                                                                                                                        G7
IF IT WERE UP TO ME, THERE WOULD NO LONGER BE MUSHROOM PIZZA
          Cm7                                                                                                                       G7
AND IF I HAD MY WAY, IT WOULD ALL BE GONE TODAY; MUSHROOM PIZZA
           Cm7                           F                            Fm                                     Cm7
HOW BAD IS IT? WELL, LOOK, THAT’S RIGHT HERE IN THIS BOOK
                                                          Ab7                                                                   G7
THE BOOK IS CALLED ‘HOW BAD CAN MUSHROOM PIZZA REALLY BE?’
Fm                              Ab7                           G7                 Cm7
WRITTEN BY THE EXPERT ON THE SUBJECT... ME
Spoiler alert... It’s really, really bad!
     Cm7                                                                                        G7                           Cm7 (vamp)
IF IT WERE UP TO ME, THERE WOULD NO LONGER BE MUSHROOM PIZZA

BEN: Uh hey, Eric... I wonder if maybe somebody out there might think mushroom pizza isn’t that bad.
DAVE: Yeah, and I’ll bet some people think that mushroom pizza is delicious.
ERIC: No, that’s crazy!
BEN: Well, why don’t we find out? Does anybody out there like mushroom pizza?
(big cheers)

ERIC: Hmm, one or two... Okay, well fine. In that case, how about this?
WE’LL PASS A LAW TO MAKE IT A CRIME IF YOU PARTAKE OF MUSHROOM PIZZA
DON’T EAT IT OR YOU’LL BE IN A PENITENTIARY FOR MUSHROOM PIZZA

DAVE: Whoa! Wait, Eric... Hold on now. You’re gonna send them all to jail for wanting to eat mushroom pizza??
ERIC: People go to jail when they do something really bad, right?
DAVE: Right.
ERIC: And mushroom pizza is really bad! Haven’t you read my book?
DAVE: Uh, I haven't gotten around to it.
ERIC: Has anybody read my book? You know, there’s an audiobook version available now, read by David Attenborough.
BEN: I read the book.
ERIC: You did? Oh, good. So then, you know what I mean.
BEN: Well, what I got from the book was... and correct me if I’m getting this wrong... you really don’t like mushroom pizza.
ERIC: Yes! You did read my book! Excellent analysis.
BEN: But what I’m not sure you established well enough is whether or not, just because you don’t like mushroom pizza, that should 
mean that nobody else can have it.
ERIC: Um, I think I said something like, “Mushroom pizza is so bad that nobody else could possibly ever like it.”
(flipping through pages) Yes, that’s right here on page seven hundred and twelve.
DAVE: Is that even true, though?
ERIC: What do you mean? Of course it’s true. It's in the book!
DAVE: But a lot of people do like it. You heard all those people before who said they like it.
ERIC: Well, I heard one or two.
DAVE: And also, I didn’t want to say this before, but I actually like mushroom pizza.
ERIC: No! Dave! But see, you didn’t read my book yet. Then you would know better.
BEN: But I like it, too, and I read your book.
ERIC: What? Ben? You like mushroom pizza, too?! Boy, I thought I knew you guys. Well, that changes everything.
DAVE: Really?

ERIC: Yeah, of course.
YOU BOTH CAN TAKE A HIKE FOR ADMITTING THAT YOU LIKE MUSHROOM PIZZA
AS QUICK AS YOU WERE HIRED NOW, BOTH OF YOU ARE FIRED FOR MUSHROOM PIZZA

(Music stops.)



MUSHROOM PIZZA (cont.)

ERIC: Uh, you’re fired after the song.
(Music resumes.)
BEN: Oh, man. We’re fired.
DAVE: Oh, no! I really need those magic beans you pay us with.
ERIC: Hmm, well I think I figured out what we have to do... You guys just need to not like mushroom pizza anymore.
DAVE: Well, no. I don’t think that’s gonna work.
ERIC: Why not?
BEN: Would it work the opposite way?
ERIC: What do you mean?
BEN: Could you choose to like something that you really don’t like?
ERIC: Such as?
BEN: Well, how about...
BEN AND DAVE: MUSHROOM PIZZA
ERIC: No! Absolutely not! I could not choose to like mushroom pizza! And this isn’t gonna be a Green Eggs and Ham thing here. So 
don’t even try that.
BEN: No, no. It’s okay for you not to like mushroom pizza.
ERIC: Yeah. Right. 
DAVE: But it can be okay for other people to like mushroom pizza, even though you don’t like it.
ERIC: Hmm, that sounds like math or something. I’m confused.
BEN: Well, hold on here... What kind of pizza do you like?
ERIC: That’s easy. I like spinach artichoke anchovy cauliflower pizza. Mmm.
BEN: Okay, then. But I’ll bet a lot of people don’t like that.
ERIC: What? No, way!
BEN: Let’s find out. Does anybody out there not like spinach artichoke anchovy cauliflower pizza?
(Huge roar of boos.)
ERIC: Hmm, one or two.
BEN: And what if they wanted to put you in jail for eating spinach artichoke anchovy cauliflower pizza?
ERIC: Even if I’m just eating it at home? They don’t have to know!
BEN: Too bad!

BEN AND DAVE:
CONGRESS PASSED A BILL TO REFLECT THE PEOPLE’S WILL
BANNING SPINACH ARTICHOKE ANCHOVY CAULIFLOWER PIZZA
ERIC: No!
BEN AND DAVE:
YOU’LL GET A HEFTY FINE IF YOU EVER CHOOSE TO DINE
ON SPINACH ARTICHOKE ANCHOVY CAULIFLOWER PIZZA

ERIC: Wow, you guys are like the Ghosts of Pizza Future or something. But I think I’m getting it.
BEN: Yeah?
ERIC: I’m free to like spinach artichoke anchovy cauliflower pizza, and free to not like mushroom pizza. And others are free to like 
or not like those things, too.
BEN AND DAVE: Yeah!
ERIC: I mean, I’ve played music with you guys for years and didn’t even know that you liked mushroom pizza.
BEN AND DAVE: Yeah!
ERIC: So I don’t need to fire you for liking mushroom pizza.
BEN AND DAVE: Yeah!
ERIC: And when we go out for lunch later...
BEN AND DAVE: Yeah?
ERIC: I’ll even treat you to mushroom pizza, if you want.
BEN AND DAVE: Yeah!!
ERIC: But it’s coming out of the magic beans I owe you.
BEN AND DAVE: Oh.

ERIC: Well then, I suppose...
IT’S OKAY IF THOSE I MEET ARE THE KIND WHO LIKE TO EAT MUSHROOM PIZZA

(cheers)
ERIC: One or two



GO
(Words by Eric Herman Endres, Music by Eric Herman Endres, David Pettey, and Troy Stucki © 2016)

(intro) Amaj7  A  Amaj7  A  Amaj7  A  Bm7

A                                                           Dmaj7
     When the room I'm in feels small to me
A                                                                Dmaj7 
   There's a world beyond where I can be
D#m7b5                                         E6
     To explore the greatest of mysteries
Fm#5addb5                F#m 
   And fly across the galaxies
D                                 E7 
    I can always go anywhere in my mind

A           C#m7     Bm7  D                     E             A
   Whoa         I'll go       anywhere I want to go (3x)

When the mood that I'm in feels so bad
There's a world I know from the dreams I've had
Where I can swim through the deepest sea
And I can fly through the sky| so free
I can always go anywhere in my life

Whoa| I'll go anywhere I want to go (3x)

A                                                     G7       A                                             G7
    From the wonderland of Alice       to the wizard-land of Oz
A                                                       G7
   When you climb above the beanstalk you might
C#7                              D      Dm                    Amaj7
Find your Shangri-Las,      only if you go

When I wonder “where do I go from here?”
With the way ahead always so unclear
I'll go wherever the river flows
I'll go wherever the wild wind blows
I can always go anywhere, anywhere

Whoa| I'll go anywhere I want to go (3x)

A   C#m7             Amaj7      A  etc.
                     Let's go 



MY BROTHER
(Words by Eric Herman Endres, Music by Eric Herman Endres and David Pettey © 2016)

Bm  Gmaj7  F#7  etc.

He said it would be so great; best thing that I ever ate
A combination of spicy and sweet
I'll admit, it sounded pretty good, but I didn't know if I should
I've had some trouble with things that I eat
Well, I swallowed it in just one bite and it tasted alright
Still, I wondered what the fuss was all about
Then, next thing I'm rolling on the ground and the room is spinning all around
My body's sweating and my eyes are bulging out, and...

Bm                  D                      C#7                              E7     F#7
I will never eat another chocolate-covered habanero
And I will never do another thing my brother tells me to again

I forgot about that, and then, my brother said to me again
“I thought of something else you should try”
He said it would be so cool and they'd talk all about it at school
And kids would say I'm a really brave guy
Well, he was right, 'cause the word got out when they heard me scream and shout
Holding my elbow while trying not to curse
Good thing I wore my lucky charm or I might have broken more than my arm
It could have been a whole lot worse, now...

I will never climb way up in a tree and jump in a pile of leaves
And I will never do another thing my brother tells me to again

Bm                               A                                          E                                          F#7
Why do I do everything he wants me to? Why do I put up with what he puts me through?
Why do I do everything he wants me to? (Try some mushroom pizza.)
Why do I put up with what he puts me through? (Put googly eyes on the Mona Lisa.)
Never again!

I will never give another snake to my mother on her birthday
I will never call my teacher an evil creature from outer space
I will never tell my dad that he should be glad that I broke his golf clubs
And I will never do another thing my brother tells me to again

LITTLE BROTHER: Hey, big brother.
ERIC: Hey, little brother.
LITTLE BROTHER: I have an idea for something fun you could do.
ERIC: No way! I said never again would I do something you tell me to do, and this time, I finally mean it.
LITTLE BROTHER: Oh, okay. I understand. But this new idea isn't just cool... it's really cool.
ERIC: Oh yeah? Okay, well, then tell me, at least. I guess I don't have to actually do it.
LITTLE BROTHER: Right. Right. Of course. So here's what you do... Tomorrow at school, during recess, make a good snowball.
ERIC: Oh, I like this, already!
LITTLE BROTHER: And then, put that snowball in your front pants pocket. That's a very important detail. You should probably
write that down.
ERIC: Yeah, yeah. “Snowball front pants pocket.”
LITTLE BROTHER: Then, go back into school and wait for at least an hour.
ERIC: “Wait for at least an hour.” Got it!
LITTLE BROTHER: And then, when the time is just right...
ERIC: Yeah?



REMEMBER
(Words by Eric Herman Endres, Music by Eric Herman Endres and David Pettey © 2016)

C                       G               Am                           G
Gramma, remember bouncin' me on your knee?
Just like a cowboy ridin' a horsey

Fmaj7                                                    G6
    I remember there were these words you'd say ("Giddy up, cowboy!")
And I could ride that horse on your knee all day ("Again! Again! Again!")
I was only four the last time we came (I'm five-and-a-half now)
Maybe that's why you don't remember my name

Do you remember me? Please remember
If you can't remember, I will remember for you

I remember all of the games we'd play ("Go fish, gramma!")
And I know sometimes you would let me win (I let you let me)
We would walk your dog to the park each day (His name was Paulie)
When it snowed a lot, we would just stay in (and make hot chocolate)

Do you remember? Can you remember?
If you don't remember, I will remember for you
I'll remember for you, I'll remember for you
I'll remember for you, I'll remember for you

I remember you had to watch that one game show
I remember stories you'd read me and how you would feed me
cookies and Mom wouldn't know
I remember your house had a funny smell
and sometimes I would hear you yell
at Grampa till he turned down the TV
I remember you giving these great big hugs
And how you remembered me

I will remember you, I'll remember
I will remember (etc.)



SIDE SCROLLER
(Words by Eric Herman Endres and Ben Macy, Music by Eric Herman Endres, Ben Macy, and David Pettey © 2016)

Main theme notes: F Ab A B C A D B C A  - F Ab A C Bb G Ab F G F

F                    F7/Eb            F(Ddim)                      Bb
   My life is like a video game; I've played a lot and it's the same
I go from side to side all day and crazy things get in my way

C          Eb6       F               Db     Bb7   Ab7                          Bb7
   And when I play, it's up to me,   holdin' the controller
C   Eb6       F                 Db     C7
   I think I might be livin' in a side scroller

I'm not sure what my time is worth while on this little big planet Earth
So I keep movin' day and night - up up, down down, left right, left right
Now, Wonder Boy, but Mega Man when I get older
I think I could be livin' in a side scroller

F                Eaug                           F      E+    F                                     Eaug      F       E+
   Always one more level to beat;           always some new mob to meet
Ddim                             Db7                   C7
      Gotta find some power-ups to get me by that big boss guy
F                           F7/Eb           F(Ddim)                  Bb                                     Bdim
   When life is like a video game where you move and where you aim matters
                           F                                  C7                        F        A7
It's all about    how to use your time and energy

flute solo chords - D   Dsus2/C#    G6/B    A7 

   A7                                                            Bb7
I told my Aunt Eleanor about my side scroller metaphor
                     Bdim                                                                                       C7
She said, “The more you use a metaphor, then what is the metaphor for, anymore?”

She said life's what you make of it so this is what I told her
I think we must be livin' in
A real-time roguelike role-playing massively multiplayer
Puzzley platform action adventure tactical sandbox survival
Simulation strategy virtual reality side scroller



CLOCKS AND WATCHES
(Words and Music by Eric Herman Endres © 2019)

Am 
Tick-tock tick-tock tick-tock, tick  etc.

         Am
The scariest of monsters that the world has ever seen
                                                                                       Cm
Are all around us every day, not only Halloween
                                                                                                                  Ebm
They might be right beside your bed, or maybe on your wall
            Dm                                                                         E7
They take their time, but someday they'll be coming for us all

Am                                   E7                                     Am                              E7
Clocks and watches, watches and clocks; counting off all of our tick-tocks
                Am              C                    Dm                E7         Ddim                              E+
They'll make you jump right out of your socks; clocks and watches, watches and clocks

Some people have these monsters curled around their own wristbone
They're lurking in the corner of the screen on every phone
You see those little numbers going 'round from twelve to one
Just give them time, and someday all our numbers will be done

Clocks and watches, watches and clocks; counting down all of our tick-tocks
They're creepier than spiders and slyer than a fox; clocks and watches, watches and clocks

Am                                         AmM7                  Am6                           Fmaj7   E7
   Long ago, there was a boy who broke into the Palace of Time
                Am                G6                                   Fmaj7                          Dm/F
And he stole many days and years and centuries from the world
E7                                       Am                                   Ddim                         Am
He cast a spell on the clocks and watches, so he could live inside
         Bb7                          Bdim                                       E7
And he and all those millions of years would have somewhere safe to hide

So when we look upon our clocks and watches every day
All those moments of our lives are vanishing away
If we don't look at them, we can start to break the spell
Time will always hurt us when we do not use it well
Use it well

Am/C   Bm7  E7  etc.
Try not to look at the clocks and watches
Clocks and watches, watches and clocks
I'm gonna be late
Watches and clocks



MAGIC BEANS 
(Words and Music by Eric Herman Endres © 2019)

Aadd9
Once upon a time there were magic beans
Thrown away on to the dusty ground
Cmaj7
Soon a beanstalk was growing all around
From those magic beans

Then magic beans made everything
All at once, it wasn't then it was
Came to be maybe just because
'Cause they're magic beans

Magic beans made you
Everything you've ever done and seen
Came from just a tiny magic mean
And now you're a magic bean

We are made from magic beans
Their DNA is in our genes
With ups and downs and in betweens
What do you believe it all means?
For me, it means... magic beans

                                         B7sus4
Close your eyes and see;
              Aadd9                    B7sus4
Make-believe, make-believe

Life is all just magic beans
A story and we write it every minute
Once upon a time we were in it
Once upon a time...


